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To THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 
THE 


Earl of FinpLaTERand SBAFIELD. 
Se. . 


THE FOLLOWING 


P O E M* 


is INSCRIBED with the moſt profound ReſpeQ, 
3 
His LORDSHIP's, 
Mod —_ | 


moſt obedient, 


and moſt e 


J. OIL VIE. 


2 Rendered leſs incorrect, and it is 1 aot altogether 
1 unworthy of his Protection. SD 
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THE 


F N Bf 
A POETRY in general, and particular- 


of writing which lies moſt open to criticiſm ; 


) 


ly Rhyme, is, of all others, that ſpecies 


a few blemiſhes (which are ſometimes to be found 
even in the moſt correct pieces) will be eaſily 
pardoned by a good-natured reader. Horace's 
rule in this caſe, is an admirable one: 


Verum ubi plura nitent in carmine; non ego paucis 
Offendar maculis, quas aut incuria fudit, 
Aut humana parum cavit natura. 


This will, I am perſuaded, be allowed, 85 it is 
conſidered, that an improper allegory, a long 
| period „a forced expreſſion, nay a word and even 
a ſound too often repeated, is ſufficient (at leaſt 
with ſome people) to ſpoil the beauty of a poem. 
Reaſon decides principally on the merit of other 


productions ; but, in this, one muſt endeavour 

to pleaſe both the judgment and the ear. The 

former are perhaps compoſed only for a few ſpe- 

culative men, who are unfaſnionable enough to 
0 3 read 


— — — - — 
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Form 1 
read for inſtruction: but the latter is univerſally 
peruſed ; and it 1s ten to one, but every Reader 
is, or at leaſt will pretend to be, a Critic. A com- 
poſition of this laſt kind, is, like a piece of fine 
painting, in which the parts muſt be adjuſted with 
the niceſt propriety ; ; the colouring lively, but 
delicately blended ; and one diſproportioned fea- 
ture; 1s enough 1 to make the whole ridiculous. 

Ir then we ought to make ſuch ample allow: 
ances for a poein, when it is compoſed on tri- 
vial ſubjects, and addreſſed only to the imagina- 
tion; how much further ſhould thoſe be extend- 
ed, when it's great aim is to touch the heart 
The difficulty of ſuch an undertaking, is certain- 
ly a powerful advocate in it's favour; but the 
| deſign itſelf, to a pious mind, muſt 1 
be an irreſiſtible one. | 

TAE human heart, like a citadel ſurrounded 
with almoſt inacceſſible bulwarks, muſt (e' er one 
cam obtain acceſs to it) be attacked with the 

firmeſt intrepidity; che ſeveral avenues” that lead 

t it difcoveret, and numberleſs accidents ſur- 
mounted in the way. A man muſt rouze the 
rene, alarm dne paſſions, captivate the ima- 
I - gination, 


[vi] 
pittation, and intereſt the judgment. There is 
perhaps no ſubject, that affords a nobler fund of 
materials for effectuating ſuch an end, than the 
general conflagration : a ſubject, attended with this 
remarkable advantage, (which, by the bye, is 
peculiar to Divine Poetry), that the moſt eleva- 
ted idea we can form of it, will fall infinitely 4 3 
ſhort of reality. What expreſſion can paint with | 
adequate emphaſis the ſolemnities of this tre- 
mendous ſcene | when the laſt trump ſhall pro- 
claim, with a ſound dreadfully audible, AwAEKR 
YE DEAD AND COME TO JUDCMENT |! when 
myriads ſhall burſt from their once peaceful re- 
poſitories, and hear an irrevocable ſentence pro- 
nounced: by their CreaToOR! when © a mighty 
angel (to uſe the language of inſpiration,) ſhall PE | 
life up his hand to heaven, and ſwear by him F 
that liveth for ever and ever, that there all 
be time no longer: when the great Sa vIοο 
of men © ſhall be ſeen coming in the clouds,” 
ſurrounded with a triumphant company of ſupe- 
rior intelligences, and heaven and earth fly 
away before him!” Then only ſhall we know 
"> n when we make a part of the con- 
b 2 e courſe 3 
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[ vii] 
courſe; then only ſhall we form juſt conceptions 
of this 8 when we are ſummon- 
ed to his tribunal! | 
As the following is one of the fr eſſays of 
early youth, an impartial account of my deſign 


1s the beſt excuſe I can make for it. 
THro”, in the ancient poets, we may ſometimes 


meet with a few random thoughts, and undigeſt- 
ed draughts of. the day of judgment; it will yet, 
J preſume, be allowed, that the moſt elegant, | 


beautiful, and particular detail of it, 1s contained 


in the /acred writings. The ſeveral circumſtances 


are there exhibited, in a manner ſo ſuited to the 


majeſty of the ſubject, that, (ſetting aſide their 
inſpiration,) the glowing imagery which heightens 
their deſcriptions, and their graceful ſimplicity, 


both in expreſſion and ſentiment, muſt be ad- 


mired. by every man of taſte. I have endea- 
voured to ſhow the juſtice of this obſervation, 
in the following attempt, by pointing out a few 
paſſages, which appeared remarkable to me for 
peculiar delicacy ; and beauties, which I will 
venture to call inimitably fine: a deſign, that 
(io far as I know) has not ** been fully executed 
8 by 


ES 
o 


[ix 


by any writer; tho' the late ingenious Mr. PRI 
LIPS intended to have done it, had not death i: 


4 


vented him. 


ITE beſt method I could recollect for adjuſt- 
ing the ſucceſſive incidents, is that I have fixed 


on, and purſued. 


Tno' one may be ſtruck with an uncommon | 


thought, or judicious reflection; it is yet certain, 


that our imaginations are generally warmed, and. 


the paſſions riſe in proportion to our opinion of 


the perſons who tell us a ſtory, and the actors Who 
are intereſted in it. Upon this principle, I can- 


not help thinking, that my ſubject appears with 
more advantage, when the author is ſuppoſed a 
w1tneſs to every thing that paſſes, and conducted 
through the whole by a heavenly guide, than it 
could poſſibly have done in a fimple. narration, 


| however ſmooth in diction, or animated in ſenti- 


ment. 
AFTER all, if any one EP UE think that a 
dream is no proper medium for illuſtrating the 


moſt awful, and to men the moſt intereſting ſcene 


that can be imagined; I defire him either to fix 
on a 1 or peruſe (if he | ne: the ivth 


[ | Chapter 


21 
chapter of Jos, where he will find the moſt im- 
portant truths communicated to — in a ſi- 
milar form. : 
Is I might recommend the few ſheets I have 
wrote on this ſubje& for any thing, it is their 
deſign ; 3 and this, I am perſuaded, with a pious 
or judicious reader, will go a great way to excuſe 
their blemiſhes. If, however, they ſhould ex- 
eite ſome ſuperior genius to attempt the theme, 
and deſeribe it to better purpoſe, I ſhall not only 
be ſatisfied, but even 


Alm i. in the work 1 4 write. 
Univ. pal. ſat. 2 2. 


ADVERTISEMENT 
"© = To THE 
SECOND EDITION. 


H E approbation with which the following 
attempt (finiſhed at firſt before the Author 
was ſeventeen) has been honoured by ſome per- 
ſons of diſtinguiſhed taſte and character, encour- 
ages him to hope for a favourable reception of a 
more corre& and accurate edition. He is ſen- 


{ible of the diſadvantage with which any perfor- | 


mance, on this ſubject, muſt appear, after it 
hath been ſo elegantly painted by an author of 
the firſt rank in the ſcale of genius. He profeiferl 
himſelf a warm admirer of Dr. YounG, wiſe 
writings are enriched with the moſt ente 
beauties of genuine poetry. The choice of his 
ſubject at firſt may, perhaps, be loched pon by 
the candid and impartial, as the fault of early 


unexperienced youth. He has endeavoured to 


atone for it, in ſome meaſure, by rettenching, in 
the preſent edition, many ſuperllüities, by re- 
| touching 


: ec ite. .. 
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touching and enlarging many of the deſcriptions, 
by correcting the florid, ſtrengthening the lan- 
guid, ſupplying the defective, improving the 
ſentimental ; in ſhort, he has endeavoured to 
make ſuch alterations upon the whole, as are'the 
reſult of riper years, and of a more extenſive ac- 
quaintance with thoſe authors, whoſe writings are 


the 1 15 of juſt compoſition. 


THE 


DAY of YU D NE N 7. 


BOOK TI. 


Circumſpice utrumgue, 
Fumat ater ue polus. 
Ovip. Metam. 


ü OM heav'nly muſe, my raptur'd ſoul inſpire, 
'@ Touch with one beam of thy celeſtial fire 

A ioul, that rifing with ſublime delight 

| Leaves worlds behind in its aerial flight; 


Mounts o'er the clouds, unuſual heights to ſoar, = 5 | 


Where Younxs and angels only flew before. 


 TI'ravs unheeded ev'ry mortal care, 

The victor's pomp, and all the ſcenes of war: 

A nobler aim invites my ſong to riſe: 

No praiſe J ſing, but his who form'd the ſkies; 10 
No ſcenes, but Nature's burning vaults diſplay'd; _ 
Ne pow'r, but that which wakes the ſleeping dead, 
t if B | My 


f 
4 
q 
! 
1 
ſ 
id 


if 
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2 The DAY of JUDGMENT. 
My theme how vaſt ! The ſun's extinguiſh'd rays; 


Ten thouſand ſtars in one devouring blaze; 


That doom, the guilty wretch muſt dread to hear; 15 
The laſt loud trump that ſtops the rolling ſphere; - 
The crouds that burſt from earth's diſlolving frame; 
All heaven deſcending, and a world on flame. 


O Tx'ov, whoſe hands the bolted thunder form, 
Whoſe wings the whirlwind, * and whoſe breath the 
ftorm :; 20 


Tremendous GOD! this wond' ring boſom raiſe, 


And warm each thought that would attempt thy 


praiſe. | 
O! while I mount along th” etherial way, 
To ſofter regions, and unclouded day, ä 
Paſs the long tracts where darting lightnings glow, 25 


Or trembling view the boiling deeps below; 


Lead thro' the dubious maze, direct the whole, 

Lend heav' nly aid to my tranſported ſoul, 

Teach ev'ry nobler power to guide my tongue, 

And touch the heart, while thou inſpir'ſt the ſong.' 30 
Twgs at the hour, when mid- night ghoſts aſſume 

Some rightful ſhape, and ſweep along the gloom ; 

When the pale ſpectre burſts upon the view 

When fancy paints the fading taper blue 


* 


"The DAY of FUDGMENT. 3 


When ſmiling virtue reſts, nor dreads a foe ; > 

And flumber ſhuts the weeping eyes of woe : 

*I'was then, amid the filence of the night, 

A. graceful ſeraph ſtood before my fight, 

And blaz d meridian day,—the rocking ground 

F lam'd as he mov'd, and totter'd as he frown'd. 40 
As ſome vaſt meteor, whoſe expanded glare 

Shoots a long ſtream that brightens all the air, 

So flam'd his burning eyes: earth heard and ſhook- 

When from his lips theſe dreadful accents broke: 


« Now is e * at d Almighty's call 45 | 

* Surrounding flames ſhall melt the yielding ball z | 
N When worlds mult blaze amid the general DE "oY f 

* And ſuns and ſtars with all their hoſts expire... f 

The long delay d. th' important day is come, 8 

Uh (All nature quake with terror at the doom)  - 5© 

For which creation roſe ſupremely fair, | 

* Each world was launch'd, and hung upon the air, 

#8 ler ſyſtem ſyſtem roll'd, a ſhining throng, | 


- — ei — 


= And mov d in ſilent harmony along. | ; | 
4 That hour is come, when GOD himſelf ſhall rife, 5 55 | b 
« Sublime in wrath, and rend the burning ſkies ; _ 
* Arreſt the boundleſs planets, as they roll, 
4 And burſt the labouring earth from pole to pole; 
B 2 N 


4 The DAYf FUDGMENT. 


, Bid hell's remote dominions hear and ſhake, 


&« While nature ſinks, ang all the dead — 6 


Warm'd as he ſpoke, 1 felt the enliv ning ray 7 
Then loos'd from earth, triumphing ſoar' d away: 


We mount at once, and, lighter than the wind, 


Left, as we flew, the diſtant clouds behind. 
Then far remov'd beheld th' abodes below, 65 
And wait in deep ſuſpenſe th? impending blow. 


N ow o'er the brightning eaſt Aurora ſpread, 


And ting'd the bluſhing cloud with morning red; 


The hill's proud ſummit caught the waving gleam ; * 
The pale ray trembled on the quiv'ring ſtream „ 70 
Then opening gradual from the ſhades of night 
The .cloud- -topt foreſt ſhone with dawning light, 
Serene the beauteous landſcape roſe to view, | 

The mead's green mantle wet with ſpangling dew, 


The gay-rob'd flow! rs chat glow'd with gg d 


bloom, — 98 


And bow'ring dales, and groves that breath'd perfume. 


S © when the tempeſt's ſweepy blaſt is o'er, 


Nor burſts the ruſhing wind, nor prattling ſhow'r : Tos 


No hov'ring miſt obſcures the emerging day, 


W ide o' er the e proſpock pours the 7 ny 5 80 


A 


* 


De DAY of JUDGMENT, 5 


A freſher cloud the dewy fields exhale, 

With richer fragrance blows the balmy gale, 

The echoing hills with louder notes rebound, 

And all th' illumin'd landſcape rings around. 
Charm'd and ſurpriz'd we ſaw the fair abode, © 85 
The plains with beauty's flow'ry offspring ſtrow'd, 5 
Beheld the city's diſtant ſpires ariſe, 8 | 


Or tow'r's dim top that touch'd the bending 9 5 
Or yiew'd the wild, with trackleſs paths o' ercaſt, 
Where roams the lion thro* the naked waſte ; 3 90 
Or penſive, ey d the ſolitary pile 3 | | 
Where flits the night-bird thro' the glimm” ring iſle: 5 
Struck deep with woe, we mark'd the comes 0'er- 
thrown | | 
Where once the beauty heck the warrior ſhone ; ; 
We ſaw Palmyra's mould'ring tow'rs decay d, 95 
The looſe wall tott ring o'er the trembling ſhade ! | 
Or fall'n Perſepolis that deſert lay! 
Or Tadmor's fanes where tygers prowl for prey ! 
Vain pomp of pow'r Ino in the throne of kings 
Shricks the lone owl, the raven ſhakes her wings. 100 


Tun o'er the bonnie deeps our eyes were roll'd, 
The waves all brightning flam'd with beamy gold. 
Here mov'd in gradual rows the billows heave, 

2 on the rough rock foams the madning wave, 
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6 Thy bv FD GMENT 


Or daſh the torrents down the cliff 's ſteep fide, 105 
Or thro' the cavern ſweeps | the ruſhing tide ; 

We "mark'd the river” s ; long majeſtic train, 

And ftreams that murmur'd 05 er the flow'ry plain, 


The lake whoſe waves with lucid radiance glow, : 


Not finer tints impreſs the ſhow'r a 2 


The fountain bubbling thro the moſs-clad hill, 


9 pen ara is h weet! J g rill. 


Tukk oer the champain's 5 122 d nns we Kray, 
"Where gaily warbling thrill d the wood-land lay, 


Survey” d with rapture ; all the inviting ſcene, „„ IRE 


The vary'd landfeape, and the vivid green; 
'A chatming t train of all the muſes themes, 
Gay meads, and pointed rocks, and purling ſtreams; 
Hills, vales, and woods in ſweet diſorder if pread, 
And blooming fields in all their pomp diſplay'd. 120 
Still at each look, (amid the countleſs ſtore) 5 
We mark d ſome feature unobſery id before; 
As in the elidek with opening foſes warm, 
La) OY mo IPOs © the i ok g charm, 

Tarn TOE deep, diſtracted at the view, 125 
«« Adied, I cried, ye bliſsful ſcenes adieu: | 
That ſen muſt ceaſe to gild the flow'ry plain 3 
85 . moon be loft with al the ſtarry train; 

80 f. | & flug 0 


The DAY f NU DME N, 7 
% Plung'd in one fire, each mighty frame conſume, 
« *Tis God, th? Eternal God has ſeal'd their doom.“ 1 30 


Lo! at the word {each tranſient ray withdraun) 
| A lowring cloud at once o*ercalt the dawn: 
From its big womb, with ſwelling tempeſts ſtor'd ; 
Pale lightning flaſh'd, and dreadful thunder roar'd. 
Earth's glowing boſom felt a ſudden wound, 135 
And ftrong convulſions rent the opening ground ; | 
The rapid whirlwind with impetuous ſweep pn 
Burſt from its vaults, and rais'd the labouring deep; 
Rocks, cities, ſtreams at once its wondrous prey, 

It ſwept the woods, and bore the hills away. 149 
Thas, when Olympus ſhook with loud alarms, 

* When all th'angelick hoſts appear'd in arms, 

Each adverſe legion ſtood unmov'd with fear, 

Each God-like cherub wav'd a flaming ſpear ; | 

Hills, foreſts, rocks their mutual rage ſupply, 145" 
They flung th'enormous mountains thro" the fey, © 
From the deep earth th'exalted cedars tore, 

And buried nature in the wild uproar. 


Bur now, with terror riſing on the ſight, 
+ A burning comet flaſh'd unuſual light. : 9 5 =p 
Quick as the wind; the wing'd deſtruction came 
Oer all the void, and drew & length of flame; 
18 e | Shap'd 
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2 The DAY f FUDG MENT: 

Shap'd thro! the parting clouds its dreadful way, 

And pour'd on earth intolerable day. 

At once the cave its inmoſt void diſplays ; "Irs 
The waving foreſts catch the ſpreading blaze; 

The earth no more its central fire contains, 

It rag'd and ſwell'd reſiſtleſs o'er the plains. 


No in a broader range the deluge raves, 


And rolls triumphant thro the boiling waves; 160 
O'er all the hills the riſing flames aſpire, . 

The mountains blaze, a mighty ridge of fire ! 

Where ſtood the ſnow-crown'd Alps, (an awful name !) 


| Now roll'd the doubling fmoke, a ſpiry flame; 


While o'er the Andes in a whirlwind drivin 165 
Burſt the blue gleam, and darkneſs wrapt the heav*n. 
Ev'n Ztna rocks with a reluQant groan, 
Sunk in a flame more dreadful than its own; 


A fiery ſtream the deep Volcano pours, 


And from its mouth inceſſant thunder roars. 170 


Each humbler vale partakes the gen'ral doom, | 
The ſmiling meads reſign their lovely bloom; 
Not Aſia's fields th'impetuous flood retain, 
It bounds with fury o'er the wide champaign. 2 91 6 
Whate'er to view revolving ſeaſons bring, 1757 
Each opening flow'r, the painted child of ſpring, 
ES | Bleak 


| Bleak Winter's ſnow, with Summer's roſy pg: 
And Autumn's ripening ſtores, augment the tide : : 
In its big womb it bears the ſhining ſpoil, 


Hills burſt, rocks melt, woods blaze, and ocean 


doll- BEE om 


SUCH, man, thy life, when death's relentleſs rage 
Crops thy gay bloom, or chils thy with'ring age ; 
In vain thy with would ſtop th'invader's power, 

Who ſpares the leaf to revel on the flow'r, 


O] how tranſported with a fleeting dream 185 


We fondly launch, and glide along the ſtream ! 

Nor think of tempeſts, mis'ry, pain, or death, 

'The ſtorms above us, and the wrecks beneath ! 

When 101 at once a cloudy ſcene ſucceeds, 

It low'rs, frowns, blackens, bellows o'er our heads; 190 
Bounds o'er the ſeas, and with deſtructive ſweep, 
Flings ware on wave, and whelms us in the deep.. 


Wurkx now the nation, whoſe controuling law 
Rul'd ev*ry ſtate, and held a world in awe ? 
Say where, BriTaNnN1a, thy remoter plain? | 195 
Thy fields enrich'd with plenty's welcome train? 
Thy fleets, to ſound their dreadful fame afar, 
And rule the deep, the thunderbolts of war? 


c Still 


The DAY of FUDGMENT, 5 
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10 The DAY of FUDGMENT. 
Still in my thought thy happier days detain'd, 
WhenGeorce,when Ax NA, when EL1z a reign'd; 200 


I fee, I hear the battle's wild alarms, 
See trembling foes, and thy triumphant arms! 


I ſee ſublime the floating navy riſe, | 

The pompous ſtreamers waving as ſhe flies! 

J ſee the ſhudd' ring hoſts that round her fall, 205 
The ® haughty Spaniard here, and there þ the Gaul. 

I fee great BouzBoN famting and diſmay'd, 

And view the laurel blaſted on his head. _- 

O while my country's glory fires my lays, 

How my fond heart runs laviſh in her praiſe! 210 
But ſee, tis fled !—1 urge, implore its ſtay, py 


In vain; the charming viſion dies away: 


The plains where once her ſhouting armies ſtood, 

The ftream's broad wave that bluſh'd with hoftile blood, 
RolPd in the maſs of fire negleQed lay, 213 
And join'd th' involving cloud that hid the da. 


ALL, all was loſt on earth's conſuming frame, 
One gen'ral wreck, one àndiſtinguiſh'd flame: 
To aid the fire Bai aux laꝰs domes combin d, 
Nor left one trace of all their pomp behind. 220 
Thus when ſome tow'ring oak, that long had ſtood 
High o'er the reſt, and triumph'd in the wood, 
11 1 Falls 


The DAY f FUDG@MENT. 11 
Falls at the ſhock of ſome tremendous blow ; 
While thunders roar above, and earthquakes rock 


below, | 
'The ſweeping whirlwind laboufs ere it yield, 225 
Th'enormous trunk lies dreadful on the field: 
Prodigious ruin! round its ample baſe, 


The humbler ſhrubs, and all the foreſts blaze. 


oy 


Lo! there the graceful fabric now defac'd, 
Wide ſwells the torrent thro the burning waſte. 230 
The lofty tow'r compleat in ev*ry part, 
That ſtood (by millions rear d) the boaſt of art; 
. frm, compacted wall, that long defy'd 
Each batt'ring ball that thunder'd on its ſide; 
Th. Egyptian pyramid, majeſtic dome ! 238 
Where Kings exchang'd the ſcepter for the tomb; 
The ſculptur'd braſs, the monumental ſtone, 
In one promiſcuous heap were all o'erthrown. 
Whate'er beneath the forming hand was wrought, 
By labouriog ages to perfection brought. 240 
Now prone in duſt, to ſwell the'aſpiring flame, 
Sunk its proud brow, and lay without a name. 


Sex earth's pale ſons, a michty throng appear ! 
How wild their looks with agenizing fear ! 
Swift, as che hart, from her purſuing train, 2245 
Climbs the ſteep rock, and flies along the plain: 
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12 The DAT ef FUDGMENT. 

"Tis thus, the tempeſt's dreadful rage to ſhun, 

They ſweep the field, and ſhiver as they run. 

Here yawning gulphs their dreadful wrecks diſcloſe, 
There nature labours with convulſive throws: 2350 
Here the flame burſts, and blazes to the ſkies, ; 
There flaſh the pointed lightnings on their eyes. 
Amaz'd, aghaſt the trembling throng retire, 

Eye the bright gleam, and mark the ſpeeding fire; 
Hung on the ſteepy cliff, all wild with dread, 255 
Heav'n's awful thunder rattles o'er their head ! 

The ſkies above with doubling roars rebound, 

Below ſtrong earthquakes rend the tott'ring ground. 
Tis noife around, tis chaos all beneath | 
One ſcene of horror, tumult, rage and death 260 
| Burſts on their fight! the fatal word is paſt, 

And panting nature groans, and breathes her laſt. 


So, when tempeſtuous at th ET ERNATL's word | 
| The teeming ſiies a wat'ry deluge pour'd ; 
The vaſt abyſs its mighty womb diſplay'd, 265 
And the flood roſe o'er ATLas' towring head; 

Some nation fell, in each augmented wave 


Diſſolv'd, and earth was one prodigious grave. 
Maxx where yon mines their radiant ſtores unfold, 
Peav's rich dull, or CHIL1's beds of gold! 000 
= Wm” | | 1 


The DAY f FUDGMENT. 13 
Infidious bane ! that makes deſtruction ſmooth, 
Thou foe to virtue, liberty, and truth ! : 

Whoſe arts the fate of monarchies decide, 

Who gild'ſt deceit, the darling child of pride! 

How oft, allur'd by thy perſuaſive charms, 275 
Have earth's contending powers appear d in arms ! 
What nations brib'd have own'd thy pow'rful reign ! 
For thee what millions plow'd the ſtormy main! 
FTravel'd from pole to pole with ceaſeleſs toil, 

And felt their blood, alternate, freeze and boil. 280 


Sex where a crow'd thro? deſert Arx ic ſpreads, 
The ſun's bright glories blazing o er their heads ! 
See, where thro' In1a's diſtant climes they pour ? 
See countleſs throngs on GuinEa's burning ſhore ! 
See waving foreſts fall to make them room 285 
See, ſcoop'd for wealth the rock's expanded womb ! 
See, each deep gloom admits the ſolar ray ! 
See, thro? the cavern burſts meridian day 1 
See earth, air, ocean, ſtorms, and thunders dar'd ! 
For what ? —ſome pebble their immenſe reward ! 298 
Or bullion'd earth that ſets the breaſt on fire, 
Or hoards Wag tempt th — ſoul's defire. 


BuT now the mantling flames in concourſej Join, 
And deep deſcending ſeize the burning mine; 


Its 
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4 The DAY f FUDGMENT. 5 
Its richeſt treaſures aid the mounting blaze, 296 


. Twas all confuſion, tumult, and amaze. 


When lo! a cloud juſt opening on the view 

Illum'd' with dazzling light th'erherial-blue ! 

On its broad breaſt a mighty angel came, 

His eyes were lightning, and his robes-of flame, - 205 
Oer all his form the circling glories run, | 

And his face lighten'd as the blazing ſun ; 

His limbs with heav'ns aerial veſture glow, 


And o'er his head was hung the ſweepy bow. 


| (The flames were ceas'd, the muti ring thunders dy'*a) 


As ſhines the brightning ſteel's-refulgent gleam, 3og 
When the ſmooth blade reflects the ſpangling beam, 
It's light with quicken'd glance the eye ſurveys, | 
Green, gold, and vermil, trembling'as it plays; 
So flam'd his wings along th'ethereal road, 


And earth's long ſhores reſounded as he trod. 310 


Sublime he towr'd | keen terror arm'd his eyes, 
And graſp'd the redning bolt that rends the ſkies ; 
One foot ſtood firmly on th* extended plain 


Secure, and one repel'd the bounding main; | 
He ſhook his arm ;—the lightning burſt away, 315 


Thro' heay'n's dark concave gleam'd the paly ray, 


| Roar'd the loud bolt tremendous, thro” the gloom, 


And peals on peals prepare th impending do . 
Then to his lips a mighty trump apply d, 


Wale 


The DAY of FUDGMENT. 13 
While all th involving firmaments rebound | "yl 
| He rais'd his voice, and labour'd in the ſound : 
Theſe dreadful words he fpoke———, _ 

« Bx dark, thou fan, in one eternal night! 

t And ceaſe, thou moon, to rule with paler light! 
« Ye planets, drop from theſe diſſolving ſkies! 3 26 
« Rend, all ye tombs ; and, all ye dead, ariſe! 
« Ye winds, be ſtill; ye tempeſts, rave no more [ 


. os: And roll, thou deep, thy millions to the ſhore! 


Earth, be diffolv'd, with all theſe worlds on high! | 


« And time, be loft in vaſt eternity ! "1" 


2 Now, by creation's dread tremindous Are, 
Who ſweeps theſe ſtars as atoms, in his ate; 
as” heav'n's omnipotent, unconquer' d. King 3 


. By him who rides the rapid Whirlwind's W ing; 335 


* Who reigns ſupreme in his auguſt abode, 

« Forms, or confounds with one commanding nod: 

“ Who wraps in blackning clouds his awful brow, 

* Whoſe glance like lightning looks all nature thro': 

* By him I ſwear !?”” (he paus'd, and bow'd the head, 

Then rais'd aloft his flaming hand, and ſaid) 341 

* Attend ye ſaints, who in ſeraphic lays 

4 Exalt his name, but tremble while you praiſe: 

# Ye hoſts, that bow to your Aimighty Lord, 

** Hear, all his works, th' irrevocable word! 345 
; «« Thy 
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nb De DAYof FUDGMENT. 

« Thy reign, O man, and, earth, thy days are o'er! 
< I ſwear by him, that time ſhalt be no more." 
He ſpoke : (all nature groan'd a loud reply ;) 

Thea hook the ſan, and tore him from the r 135 
01 would ſome angel's awful voice controul 1 50 

Each drooping thought, and ſwell my riſing ſoul ; 

Would ſome deſcending ſeraph tune the lyre, 

And warm my breaſt with more than mortal fire: 

The ſcene I draw ſublimer ſtrains would claim, - 

Ev'n thoſe might labour on ſo vaſt a theme! 355 

But why for aid invok'd th' immortal throng ? 

Why call'd angelic fire to tune my tongue? 

I fee each look diſtracted, terrify'd, 

The harp untouch'd hangs idly by their fide. 

J ſee, I ſee omnipotence in arms, 2360 

Each boſom trembling at the ſhrill alarm! | 

I fee the ſun fall thro? th' etherial plains ; 

The moon's pale diſk a bloody tincture tains : 

The dreadful call each mightier orbit hears, 

And worlds unhing'd come e tumbling from ſy 

| ſpheres. mo. | 365 


Wunr pomp, what terror, tumult, and amaze ! 


What crowdst to view! what wreeks to ſwell the blaze! 


The DAY f FU DGME NT. 17 
What loud volcanoes roar ! (ev'n fiends recoil) | 
What rocks to melt ! what wu yet to boil 


Suourpsr thou n in dreadful leans coms 
i: ind, 370 
At once great Ætna and Veſuvius join d 
Two mighty rivals from their center rock, 0 
Surround the deep, and hide the clouds in ſmoke: 
Their burning bowels rent, and (dire to name } 
Ev'n ſuns extinguiſh'd in the ſpreading flame! 375 
Say, what is all, let fire, wind, waves prevail, 
_—_— to this ?—a feather, and a 1 8 


Ro vz v from cheir wes unnumber'd myriads 
come, | 

All wak'd at once, and burſt the yielding tomb: 

Oer the broad deep the looſen d members ſwim ; 380 

Each ſweeping whitlwind bore the flying limb : 

The living atoms, with peculiar care | 

Drawn from their cells, came ſpeeding thro! the air: 

Whether they lurk'd, thro' ages undecay d, 


Deep in the rock, or cloth'd ſome e mead 3 385 


Or in the lily's ſnowy boſom grew; 

Or ting'd the ſaphire with its lovely blue; 
Or in ſome purling ſtream refreſh'd the plains ; 
Or form'd the mountain's adamantine veins z _ + 


F 
1 
0 
a8] 
1 
f 


— — — — 


"8 D DA f 7D EN. 


Or, gayly ſporting in the breathing Spring, 3090 
Perfum'd the whiſp' ring Zephyr's balmy wing: 
All heard; and now, in fairer proſpect ſhown, 
Limb clung to limb, and bone rejoin'd its bone: 
Here ſtood, improv'd in ſtrength, the graceful frame, 
There flow'd the eireling blood, a purer ſtream: 395 
The beaming eye its dazzling light reſumes; 
Soft on the lip the tinctur d ruby bloom; 
The beating pulſe a keener ardor warms, 
And beauty . in immortal charms. . 


— . * * 
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So whey S Raruars L's haves 10 whe 400 
Some graceful figure roſe, inform'd with thought ; > 
Each part by turns the working hand pourtray'd, | 
Here caſt the light, and there diffus'd the ſhade ; 
A richer bloom each flying touch beſtow'd ; 
Now on the cheek a brighter vermeil glow'd : 405 
Art in the piece with nature ſeem'd to ſtrive, 
And ev'ry bluſhing feature look'd alive. 
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Wu ar ſcenes appear, where'er I turn my eyes ! 
How wide the throng ! what forms innum'rous rife ! 
Methinks I ſtill behold the teeming earth fy on: oo 
Pour all at once her millions at a birth! 

They fart with terror thro'ꝰ the opening ground, 


Flames all beneath, and thunders all around, 


9 
141 * 


De DAY-of FUDGMENT. 19 
What manly vigour reigns in ev'ry part, 5 
Fires the broad breaſt, and ſwells the bounding heart! 
Not earth's firſt- born a mightier concourſe ſtood, 416 
Who towr'd like mountains, and o*crlook'd the wood; 
Not he, who thro' oppoſing legions broke, 

* Flpng'the rough Rone, + or heav'd th*unwieldy rock, 
Eber felt ſuch force, when from th' o erwhelming blow, 
Amaz'd and trembling run the frighted foe; 05 ob 
When, at each look, ſurpriz d, and ſtruck with dread- 
Whole hoſts retir'd, and wonder'd, as they fled. 


Ax theſe the forms, that languiſhiogly fair, 
Repin'd, and ficken'd at each breeze of air ? 425 
The tender frames, like fading roſes pale, : 
Whoſe leaves are ſhrivePd by the ruffling gale ? 

To death's deſtructive dart an eaſy prey, 
That n and OR figh'd the ſoul away ? 


Twas PR * attempt not to explore; 53 430 
Where reaſon finks, twere madneſs then to ſoar : 
Heav n that to each the juſt proportion brought, 2 
Here bounds the flight of vain bewilder'd thought: 
When fancy plays within its proper ſphere, | | 
Tt ſmiles, and ſhows th* unſully d object clear; 435 
Whene'er from that the erring guide removes, 

Tis dark; all elſe but puzzles, not improves. 
| D z _ Tavs, 


\ 


20 The DAY of FUDGMENT. 


Tavs, when ſome Indian, for the ſhining gem, 
Tempts the rough ſea, or plunges in the ſtream ; - 
The prize obtain'd, each cautious diver ſaves, 449 
Who dives too deep, is bury'd in the waves. 


Loox round, my ſoul, o'er ev*ry ſcene below, 
What millions riſe, diſtinguiſh'd by their woe! 
See widows, orphans, mothers, infants flain, 
A feeble, harmleſs, weeping, fainting train! 445 
What crowds, extinct by an untimely doom 
Are torn from life in youth's deluding bloom! 

A throng of mourners ſighing by their . | 

The hoary fire perhaps, and virgin bride ; 

The friend whoſe eyes with guſhing ſtreams done 
The mother pierc'd with agonizing woe, 

Sex! ics the ſhade, to ſtrike © his oaſping prey, 
Draws the keen dart, that never miſs'd its way; 
Thron'd on the ruin of terreſtial things, + 8 
He ſits, and tramples on the duſt of kings. 455 
See! his black chariot floats in ſtreams of gore, 
Pale rage behind, and terror ſtrides before. 

Not beauty with'ring in the bloom of years, 

Not dove-ey'd innocence diffoly'd in tears, 

Not kneeling love that trembles as it prays, 450 

Not heart-firyck anguiſh fi d in ſtupid gaze! | 
| Not 


The DAY of FUDGMENT. 21 
Not all the frantic groans of wild deſpair ; | 
Not helpleſs age, that tears its filver hap; 
Can ſtay one moment the ſevere command, 
Or wreſt th' avenging dart from that relentleſs hand. 465 


HE R pauſe :—the crowds extended on the bier 
Claim from the filjal heart a parting tear; 
Spend on the tomb where drooping grandeur lies, 
One mournful burſt of ſympathiſing fighs, 


O death ! terrific ere thy dart is try d! 470 
Whoſe hand o'erturns the tow'ring domes of pride; 
What wide deſtruction marks thy fatal reign ! 

What numbers bleed thro! all thy vaſt domain 

Whether thy arm, its dreadful ſtrength to ſhow, 

Like SamypsoN's, ſweeps its thouſand at a blow: 475 

Or gives the cannon's parting ball to fly, 

Or wings the lightning glancing thro? the ſky, 

Or burſts the opening ground (whoſe fields deſtroy'd) 

The city tumbling thro? the dreadful void! - 

If, in the fever, famine, plague, thou blaſt 480 

Th' unpeopled earth, and lay the nations waſte 3 

Tho? all her ſons the victims of thy power, 

Her ſons, that fall by millions in an hour 

Vet know, ſhould all thy terrors ſtand diſplay'd, 

*Tis but the meaner ſoul that ſhrinks with dread : 485 
That 


1 . 


22 The DAV ef FUDGMENT. 
That ſolemn ſcene the ſuppliant captive mourns ; 
That ſcene, intrepid virtue views, and ſcorns, 


' Tying, virtue! thine is each perſuaſive charm, 
Thine ev'ry ſoul with heav'nly raptures warm; 
Thine all the bliſs that innocence beſtows, 490 
And thine the heart that feels another's woes. 
What tho' thy train, neglected, or unknown, 

Have ſought the filent vale, and figh'd alone ? 

Tho? torrents ſtream'd from ev'ry melting eye? 
Tho' from each boſom burſt th' unpity'd ſigh? 495 
Tho' oft, with life's diſtracting cares oppreſt, | 

They long'd to ſleep in everlaſting reſt ? 

O envy*'d miſery !—what ſoft delight 

Breath'd on the mind, and ſmooth'd the gloom of SEA : 
When nobler proſpects, an eternal train, Foo 
Made rapture glow in ev'ry beating veinn 
When heav'a's bright domes the ſmiling eye ſurvey” 4. 
And joys that bloom'd more ſweetly from the ſhade. 


| Now all appear d aſcending from the tomb, _ 
Who breath'd the air, or lumber'd in the womb : 505 
The crowds that live in all th* unbounded ſkies, | 


Now rais'd the trembling head with wild ſurprize:| 
_ ® Stars with help num rens ſons augment the _—_ 


Tbick, 


The DAY f FUDG MENT, 23 
Thick, as the burning ſun's meridian ray, 510 
The hov'ring inſects baſking in the blaze; 
The ſwarms that flutter, when the day's withdrawn ; 
The throng that riſes. with the riſing dawn; 
The worlds ſupported by Jen ovan's care. 
And all the race that peoples all the amt. 515 
Rang'd on a field by labouring angels reat d, 
In dreadful length th' innum'rous throng appear'd: 
Earth's nobleſt ſons, the mighty wretched things, 
Call'd Heroes, Conſuls, Cefars, Judges, Kings, 
Now ſwell'd the crowd, promiſcuous and unknown, 5 20 
The meaneſt ſlave: from him who fill'd a throne : 
Each tyrant now would. bleſs the yawning tomb, | 
And pride ſtands le ſanding at th' n doom. 


Turns x you beheld t ten chonkice armies i 
All form'd, and rais'd by ſome divine command; 3 5 
Saw where the giants burſt their dark abode, 
While the tomb labour d with th? unuſual load. 
Let Theſeus, Samſon, towr upon the 5 85 | 
With ſtern Achilles, from a field of ſlain: 
Let Rome's and Greece” triumphant ſons : appear, 530 
A Ceſar there, an Alexander here 
Her ſplendid multitudes let Perſia join, , 
Thy ns ts and, * du, 9 
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See Cannz tainted with a purple flood, _ 
And great Pharſalia's fields that ſwam with blood : 535 
Extend the view: — See god-like Trajan's pow'r; 
Ls + intrepid chief proceeds from ſhore to ſhore, 
Flies on the foe, and paints the reeking field with gore! } 
Lo! nexta throng of wild Barbarians come, 
The crowds that triumph'd o'er imperial Rome : 540 
See, like a cloud that gathers on the day, 
Th? embattled ſquadrons ſhape their dreadful way; 
Prodigious hoſts ! who (all their foes o'erthrown) 
Once rul'd ſupreme, and made a world their own: 
Next Afia's millions fill th* extended ſpace, 545 
Known from the reſt, a ſoft, unmanly race ; 
While there, (each boſom rough with many a ſcar) 
Stand Afric's troops, the ſtormy ſons of war. 


Bur ſee, where riſing, a reſplendent throng, 

Thy ſons,” Europa, claim a nobler ſong ! 5 co 
Lo! Britain's heroes burſt upon the fight, 

Each chief who dar'd th' exulting foe to fight ! 

View the wide fields, where fainting armies bled ! 

See BIEN EINS, Cress1's, AcincourTs diſplay'd ! 
War, blood, deſtruction, triumphs, conqueſts riſe, 555 
And kings, and patriots bleſs th* enraptur'd eyes! 
Let Gallia next her num'rous hoſts unfold, 

The crowds ſhe rais'd by force, or won by gold : 
Think, 


/ 
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Think you beheld th' united armies ſpread, 
And all the crowds Tux ERE, or Cox pk led; 560 
By * Cha LES' unguided rage the throng that dy'd 3 . 
The millions murder'd for her Bou AOA “s pride. | 


Joi all at once, or (if the thoughts can ſoar 

So valt a height) yet add ten thouſand more ! 

Say when thy ſoul its laſt idea brought, 565 
Stretch'd o'er the verge of ſtrong expanded thought ? 
When all th' unbounded genius ſoar'd on high, 

Did &er ſuch numbers ſtrike the wond'ring eye ? 

So vaſt, they mock the ſoul's confounded ſight : 

Ev'n thought falls back in its unequal flight! 570 
Not tempting hope the mighty depth can ſound, 

Nor fancy's widening ken can mark the bound. 


Ver, mid” the crowd that pour'd ofer all the field, 
A crowd which ſcarce the labouring eye beheld ! 
Ve monarchs, hear !—this pomp of nations join'd, 575 
Theſe ages, empires, kingdoms, ſtates combin'd, 
Theſe boaſted thouſands, millions, myriads, —all 
Shrunk to a point unmeaſurably ſmall ! 
Scarce, when a group of buzzing flies diſplay 
Their fornis, that glitter with the glancing ray; 586 
Scarce leſs obſerv'd, mid' all the numbers there, 
One flitting wing that feebly fans the air ! | 

| = : ETERNAL 
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ErER NAL GOD, whoſe word ſupremely wiſe 
Can cruſh, or people all th* expanded ſkies ! 
Who bid'ſt creation wait on thy command, 585 
Throw'ſ worlds like atoms from thy forming hand ! 
O ! for ſome nobler, more exalted lays, 
Some heav'nly ſtrains, to ſpeak thy boundleſs praiſe! 
All fancy droops on this tranſporting ſcene ! 
All rapture dull! all elegance is mean! | 590 
All thought too faint ! all colours ceaſe to glow ! 
All fire too languid ! all ſublime too low! 
O Thou, whoſe name all nature joins to raiſe ! 
What ſeraph's voice can tell thy wondrous ways ! 
Who ſhow'd (how god-like was th' amazing plan) 595 
Thy pow'r on angels, but thy love to man! 
Thy pow'r, thy love, when uncontroul'd and free, 
Cruſh'd all their hoſts, O man, and ranſom'd thee. 


Bur ſtay, my muſe, be ſilent and admire ; 
This lofty theme exceeds angelic fire! 600 
Mark what new ſcene thy rapid glance deſcrys ! 
| What ſudden radiance flaſhes o'er the ſkies ! 
From heaven's vaſt heiglits th'immortal throng deſcend; 
The worlds below in mute ſuſpenſe attend : 
Thro' all its tracts thy mighty theme purſue, 605 


And paint the ſcenes that burſt upon thy view, 


Now, 
1 
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Now, touch'd with grief, the penſive guide ſurvey d 
Whate'er of grand this awful pomp diſplay'd ; 

Then rais'd in filent woe his mournful eyes, 
And paus'd,—till thus with intermingling ſighs: 610 


« Say where, vain mortal! now the pomp of ſtate ? 
«© The pride of kings, the triumphs of the great? 
Where now th' imbattled hoſt, the whirling car? 
„Where the proud ſpoils of deſolating war? 
© Hope's Aatt'ring wiſh, ambition's tow'ring aim ? 615 
* The boaſt of grandeur, and the wreaths of fame? 
Where the gay plan by fancy's hand refin'd, 
That ſmil'd illufive on th' enchanted mind ? 
« Ah! view'd no more, theſe beauteous traits decay, 
« Like ſtars that fade before the riſing day! 620 
« Leſs ſwift the gale that ſæims the ruffling ſtream, 
* Nor flies more quick the viſionary dream. | 
Hail, heav'nly piety, ſupremely fair! 
«© Whoſe ſmiles can calm the horrors of deſpair ; 
« Bid in each breaſt unuſual tranſports flow, 625 
And wipe the tears that ſtain the cheek of woe: 
« How bleſt the man who leaves each meaner ſcene, 
« Like thee, exalted, ſmiling, and ſerene ! 
* Whoſe riſing ſoul purſues a nobler flight; 
** Whoſe boſom melts with more refin'd delight ; 630 
: | E 2 * Whole 
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% Whole thoughts, elate with tranſports all ſublime, 
« Can ſoar at once beyond the views of time: 

6“ Till loos'd from earth, as angels unconfin'd, 


— — IS». — OTIN 3 
3 — : a : 9 — 
A n - = * — b 
s XS A LH 2 3 Penny 
Wh 0 _ - — , * % 
. 3 5 r "0 
PY K * Fa 1 


2 


— 
8 


= — 
Rd 
® ng + 


— —+>- 


4 He flies aerial on the darting wind; 
© Free as the keen-ey'd eagle, bears away, 635 | 
% And mounts the regions of eternal day.“ 
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BOOK I. 


 —c Zeus, 
Hom, 


NCE more, O muſe, th'ALMIOHT T's pow'e 
proclaim 3 | 
Once more, tho? trembling try th? exalted theme: 
A theme, the labour of ſeraphic lays, 
While heav*n's majeſtic arches ring with praiſe ; 
That rais'd at once by all th' immortal choir, 5 
Dwells on the warbling voice, and flringsthe tuneful lyre. 


Ol if receiv'd amid the vocal throng, 

| Saints, angels, men, that join the gen'ral ſong, 

If, mid” each heav'nly ſoul's ſublimer ſtrain, 

Theſe humbler lays ſome diſtant place obtain, 10 


(That boaſt no beauties from improving art, 


But feebly breathe the raptures of the heart ;) 
How bleft !--if thou, Great GOD, th'attempt ſhould own, 
Or view the meaneſt off ring at thy throne, 


Now thro? the crowd in dark ſuſpenſe detain'd - 15 


An awful, deep, portentous filence reign'd : 


Sn 


And wild amazement ſtops the trembling voice: 30 
Such, but far more, th' unbounded throng appears, 


30 The DAY of JUDGMENT. 


Pale conſcience lowring works a ſtorm within, 

Recals the hours, and paints th' unguarded ſin ; 
Throws all the maſques of ſhudd'ring guilt aſide, 
And bares the front of envy, rage, and pride. 20 
Ev'n virtue ſigh'd, —but hope (an angel-dame !) 

Oer all her boſom pour'd celeſtial flame, 

Difpel'd the hov'ring miſt that veil'd her eyes, 

And ſhow'd afar the bright immortal prize, 

As when at once aſſembled nations wait 25 
Some great event, ſome dubious birth of fate; 8 

All ſtand (with dreadful expectation warm'd) 
Depreſs d, enraptur'd, frighted, or alarm'd ; 

The opening ſcene each wond' ring thought employs, 


While nobler hopes, or more diſtracting fears 
Flam'd in each look, they felt a deeper care, 
And knew th? extremes of rapture, and deſpair. 


How valt the prize each ſmiling ſaint ſurvey'd! 35 


While heav'n's tranſcendent glories ſtood diſplay' d! 


The brightning eye beheld each fair abode; 

The throbbing breaſt with more than tranſport glow'd: 
But oh ! no words, no image can expreſs | 

The fine delight, the flow of melting bliſs, 40 
f 5 The 
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The ſoft emotions trilling thro' the whole, 
The ſecret ſprings that touch'd the feeling ſoul, 
When mid” the ſkies each blooming ſcene was view'd, 
Eternal day! a ſun without a cloud ! | 
Surrounding pleaſures, boundleſs as refin'd ! 45 
Twas fancy's food, the muſic of the mind! 


On ſay! tranſporting thought! can heav'n beſtow 
Such endleſs proſpects for ſome years of woe? 

Are theſe the joys for fav'rite ſouls prepar'd ? 
Neglected piety's ſublime reward ? 0 50 1 
The opening treaſures in eternal ſtore, 

T' enrich the mean, the ſuff' ring, and the poor? 

O wond'rous bliſs, too vaſt for mortal's ſenſe l 
Amazing love ! divine benevolence ! 

Let heav'nly harps the immortal anthem raiſe, 5 8 
And wond' ring angels pour the ſong of praiſe. 


VE who the tempeſt's burſting rage ſuſtain, 
Toſs'd by the whirling wind or ſtormy main! 
Who coolly-calm behold the dark'ning hour, 
Upheld by Him who gives the ſtorm its pow'r, 60 
Who ſtand ſuperior in th' important ſtrife; | 
Or patient climb the roughening ſteep of life: 


Vet 
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Vet bear the ſhock : — for lo th' advancing ſhore! 
Soon the black cloud, the wintry blaſt is o'er ! 

See yon gay ſcenes emerging from the gloom ! 65 
See flow'ry meads that breathe eternal bloom ! 
See beck' ning angels point your ſteps away! 

See pour'd o'er all the radiant blaze of day ! 

Soon as the mortal veil is dropt behind, 

To heav'n all · ardent fprings th' exulting mind, 70 
Nor knows (illumin'd with celeſtial light) | | 
Where once it wander'd mid th* involving night, 
Where thro” the vale all- trackleſs and unknown 

It paſs'd, and trod the devious wild alone, | 
Where datkneſs o'er the gloomy region ſpread, 71 
And virtue trembling ſtood, or walk'd with. dread, | 


Then when th' Eternal bids the tempeſt ceaſe, 
When drops the mould'ring duſt, and ſleeps in peace: 
Then Faith no more ſhall point th' uncertain prize, 
Nor lowring clouds obſcure the brightning, ſkies, 80 
Nor Hope's warm wiſh with thrilling ardor glow, 
Nor virtue languiſh i in th* abodes of woe, 

Nor care ſtray muſing thro' the wildring maze, 

Nor heav'n- -rapt thought diſſolve in eager gaze ; 

But o'er the clime immortal beauty reigns, 85 
Gay pleaſure ſports along th' aerial plains, | 
1 7 5 Each 


. DAY U οσ απN 33 
Fach ſpring of joy celeſtial ſtrains improve, 
And all the impaſſ on d ſoul is loſt in love. 


Bur mark that. throng; what keen, deftruftive ſmart, 

What piercing anguiſh ſtings the tortur'd heart! go 

While pain's fell brood in dreadful concourſe join'd, 
| Fear, rage, and guilt, diſtract the madning mind; 
The gentler calm, the hours of mercy fled, 

At laſt ſlow vengeance rears its gorgon head, 
| No time remains to Eaſe the flutt' ring breaſt! 95 
No friend to ſoothe the racking thought to reſt ! 
No ſhade to ſcreen from heav'n's impending doom N 
No hope to ſleep in yon diſſolving tomb! 
'Tis paſt and lo the blacknitig clouds appear ! 
Involving darkneſs wraps the boundleſs ſphere ! 100 
While thro? the gloom juſt darting on their eyes, 
The laſt pale beam ſhoots; trembles, fades, and dies. 
Ah! hopeleſs train! what madneſs to engage 
To rouze, (poor wretch l) Omnipotence to rage ! | 
Why dar'd you ſport, and dally with a God ? 105 
Why ſpurn'd his mercies? why contemn'd his rod? 
Why ſcorn'd his wrath, deſpis'd each milder call? 
And forc'd from heav'n th* avenging rod to fall ? 
O blind to fate, who, with unguarded haſte, 

Would fondly judge the future by the paſt | no 
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34 The DAY if JUDGMENT, 
Who once, (deluded with an airy name) 


Flew ſmooth, tho? quick, o'er time's deceirful ſtream 3 1 


Who, when th' enchanting pleaſure roſe in view, 
Thought, vainly thought, *twould be immortal too. 
Life ! *tis the glance of ſome uncertain tay, Is, 


A ſhadowy thing, that ſmiles, and glides away, 


A clouded landſcape, an amuſing tale, 

A fleeting thought, a momentary gale, 

A dream, which ſcarce the waking ſoul retains, 

And oft the rack, where virtue bleeds i in chains. 129 


Bur now 'twas o'er 4” for from his great abode 
Full on a whirlwind. came the dreadful GOD: 
The Tempeſt's s rattling wings, the fery car, 
Ten thouſand hoſts, his miniſters of war, 1 
The flaming cherubim attend his flight, 125 
And heav'n's foundations groan'd beneath their weight 
Thro' all the {kies his forky lightnings play d, 


4 


With radiant ſplendor glow'd his beamy head: 


From his bright eyes the trembling throng retires = 
He ſpoke in thunder, and he breath'd in fire; 230 
He flood, —o'er all the boundleſs glory hne, 


Them call d, + and darkneſs form'd his gloomy throne ; 
Black clouds hung awful round the burſting. ray, 
And veil'd from ſight ch“ intolerable day. 
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86 wen (clare his glorious courſe to run) 135 
Ober heav*n's blue region flames the blazing fun ; - 
Fh lucid ſtfeam of erpow'rs the orbs of ſight, 

The ſlack nerve trembling in the flood of light. 
Should them fome cloud his keener rays conceal, 


He glows leſs dazzling thro' the filmy vells © 1 40 


- Flis beams abſorb'd their piercing heat detain, 
And gentler radiance gilds the flow'ry plain, 


Now, man, if e'er, (this awful ſcene ſurvey'd,) 
Thy ſoul ſtood trembling with unuſual dread ; 7 


ff e er deſpair could touch thy throbbing heart 3 ; 145 


If &er thou ſhookꝰſt at death's ee dart; 
If, in ſome fight, thy pitying ſoul beheld 7 | 
A murdet'd hoſt lie gaſping on the fietd ; 

While ev*ry boſon pour'd a purple flood, 

Wound following wound, and blood ſucceeding blood: 
Attend an ampler ſcene!—imore dreadful far! 151 
See, GOD deſcends, with millions at his bar ! 

Lo! the wide field, where thouſands in deſpair, 
Would ſmile at death, and hug the mangling ours 
Where, fir d with rage too big to be expreſt, 155 
They'd bleſs the reeking blade that tore their breaſt: 
O! with what joy ſome mortal wound they'd feel ! | 
With what delight they'd claſp the pointed ſteel ! 


Hungontheſmartingrack;or tretch'd upon the wheel! J 


F 2 | | Bleſt, 
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55 The | DAY of JUDGMENT, 


Bleſt, were ſome mountain, at th'ETERNAI's cal, 160 
Whirl'd from its baſe, to cruſh them in the fall ; 
Would heav'n's great Soy”reign hear their caly pray 'r, 
To ſtrow their limbs, like atoms, in the air; 

Would ſome devouring flame their duſt conſume, 

Or deep volcano hide them in its womb: 165 
With their laſt breath they'd praiſe JEHovan's name, 
And bleſs their dreadful ſentence in the flame. 
But ah ! 'tis all in vain l- 


_ 


Wuzzx am I rapt ?—ſay, is the judgment come? 

Is this the hour for man's immortal doom ? 179 
Is then the mighty judge already nigh ? 

Are theſe his banners waving in the ſky ? 

Support me, heav'n!—[ ſhudder with affright; 
I quake, 1 fink with terror at the fight: - 

Still, ill methinks, I ſee the God appear; 175 
Still burſts the trump, like thunder, on my ear ; | 
Still glows the ſcene :—O ! may it ne'er depart, 
But warm each thought, and burn within my heart ; 
Woo this young breaſt to ſeek ſome fairer clime, | 
And raiſe the ſoul with pleaſures all ſublime. 180 
Then, at that hour, when ſwifter than the ſhade, 
Time, life, and youth, and pomp, and beauty fade, 
Ten thouſand bliſsful ſcenes ſhall charm the mind, 
More ſweet than life, than beauty more refin'd ; 
Oe Where 
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Where heav'nly youth ſhall ev'ry ſmile, reſume, 18 3 
And on its cheek eternal roſes bloom. 


| 84 v, do'ſt thou long to reach yon diſtant ſky? 
Flames ey'ry paſſion ? does thy pulſe beat high? 
Do'ſt thou with tranſport view that ſparkling crown? - 
Does thy ſoul tremble at thy Maker's frown ? 190 
O ! think, the mighty prize will ne'er be bought | 
By one briſk ſtart, or tranſient flaſh of thought: 
Tis not the blaze of thy uncertain fire, 
The wild, looſe ally of ſome keen ar; - 
: Each darting impulſe, rapid as the flood, 195. 
Or boiling ferment of the tainted blood : 
Can theſe with awful juſtice e er prevail, 
That weighs each thought in its impartial ſcale ? 
 No:—tis a work that grows upon the ſight, _ 
Tis god- like virtue's regular delight : _ 200 
Th? intrepid ſoul by paſſion ne'er alarm?d, 
Improv'd by judgment, as by fancy warm'd ; 
Whoſe zeal with reaſons rigid dictate ſorts, 
Glows, but not blazes, warms, but not tranſports ; 
Whoſe conduct, ſquar'd by ev ry noble rule, 206 
Forms one proportion'd, juſt, conſiſtent whole: 
"Tis he who does whate'er a mortal can, 
Yet fees defects, and thinks himſelf—a man; 
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whis, wat he wants, or ought not to-have done, 
Nor ſcorns to know, nor &et will bluſn to own ; 20 
Who knows how weak the aids from virtue brought, 
When vice, ſweet ſyren! lulls the wat'ring thought, 
When ſtudeth deceit, in beauty's robes array'd, 
Tempts the bold wiſh along the flow'ry mead : 
When keen temptation prompts the heart to 2 875 21 5 
And tlie Warm tumult melts the ſoul away: 
Who hen from heav*n awaits directing light, 
And ſtands unſtualten in ſuperior might: 
This, this is he, who in ſerene repeſe 8 
Can coolly ſmile at earth's convulſiz ive throws; 225 : 
And, led by angels to their ſoft abode, N 
Can feel that bliſs th” ALMICHT Y now beſtow d. 
O'xx all the crowd he took one vaſt ſurvey, 
With eyes that ® view the darkneſs, as the dax. 
Each deep deligu, tho* hid behind a cloud, 8 
With ſecret acts, a countleſs multitude, 1 
Whate' er beneath that conſcious ſun was wrought, | 
He knew, and weigh'd i in one prodigious thought. 
Thus, (if the muſe that dwells on heav'nly themes, 0 
May ſtoop to earth, and j join two wide extremes,) 2 30 
+ When ſome great gen ral, with preventive care, 
In vaſt idea Fw. the future war ; N 
. | Es on | | Here 
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Here ſwells a thought that ſees whole ſquadrons flain, 
That plants the murd' ring cannon on the plain: 
Now in his mind the coming triumphs riſe; 235 
He ſmiles, the pleaſure ſparkles in his eyes; 
He feels with joy his raptur'd boſom glow, 

Yet _ with manly pity o'er the foe. 


or hack foro thes Jeevitil mona 


What guilt that virtue bluſhes but to name { 


Crimes that ne er ſhrunk at their approaching F 
m That deep' ned midnight's all- ſurrounding gleom, 
Now rear' d with horror their gigantic head, 1 

And claim'd the vengeance heav'n ſo long delay'd. 


V ſons of night, whoſe each deſtructivs word 245 
Stabs with more keenneſs than a ruffian's ſword ; 
Whoſe bydra love can triumph in offence, 

A love that ſmiles at ruin'd innocence : 

Say, did you ne'er reflect, when at your fide | 
Truth bled, peace groan'd, and murder'd virtue dy'd ; 
Did you ne 'er think, when frantic with deſpair 254 
| You' ve ſeen the anguiſh of ſome weeping fair, 

Whoſe voice, once ſweet as Philomela's lay, 

On darkneſs call'd, and curs'd the coming day; 


Whoſe ſnowy boſom heay'd continual ſighs, 2865 


While tears ran ſtreaming from her layely eyes: 
N T.. Ln 
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Ah! did you ne'er, with' terror at his rod, 
Hear the loud voice of an affronted God ? 
Say, has his rage, his vengeance loſt its fire 7 

Is he not ſtill Almighty in his ire? 

Is then his potent arm by thee o'er-rul'd ? 
His thunder blunted, or his lightnings cool'd ? 
O] no:—ev'n now his eye pervades the whole; 
Ey'n now he views, he reads thy inmoſt ſoul : | 
Is there one thought, that (as the darting wind 265 | 
Unform'd and fleeting,) glances o'er the mind? 8 

Is there an act thou trembled'ſt to prolong? 

Or word that dy d unfiniſh'd on thy tongue? 

Or form thou view'dft, the phantom of thy fear? 
Or ſound that languiſh'd on th' unfeeling ear? 276 
Didſt act ſome hidden guilt, to man unknown? 

And waſt thou then, or ꝰ thought ſt thyſelf 1 7 

Miſtaken wretch ! whoſe blind, unequal ſenſe 

With daring aim would judge Omnipotence ; _ 
Thy ken juſt glancing o'er a bounded ſpan, . 275 
Wouldſt join with His who reads the heart of man: 
Thou, like the beaming of a morning ſun, | 
That gilds the eaſt, art clouded e er thy noon ; 

He, in the blaze of one meridian ray, 0 
Burns with unſully'd light, and gives eternal day: 28 


Thee fancy; paſſion's cloudy miſts o'ercaſt ; 
His all the future, ſcanty thine the paſt. 
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2 DAY f JUDGMENT. 4a 


| He view'd in filence all the mighty ſene, 
Tho dreadful; mild ; and awfully ſerene : 


His Juſtice here for inſtant thunder cry'd, „ 


But heav'nly Love ſtood ſmiling at her ſide. 

As when ſome judge (on whoſe deciſive frown 
Deſtruction lowrs) aſcends his awful throne ; 

His mind no thought of pity can controul, 

His dreaded hand unſeals th' important ſcroll; 290 
Wild with ſuſpenſe the doubting ſuppliant ſhakes, 
Reads ev'ry look, and trembles e'er he ſpeaks 1 

His flutt'ring ſoul the vivid eye betrays, 

And ev'ry paſſion varies in his face. 

Thus; round the throne of their tremendous Lord, 295 
All ſilent wait th' irrevocable word: 1 

Ten thouſand thoughts in wild confuſion riſe, | 
And the rack'd ſoul ſhoots thro? the quiv'ring eyes. 


He roſe :—his looks the coming judgment ſhow ; 
Reſentment darken'd his majeftic brow ; 300 
Then view'd the throng beneath his footſtool ſpread, 
Shook with a nod the burning ſkies, and faid, 
(Heav'n's tott'ring .concave bow*'d, while all around 
His e gry hoſts ſtood ning at the ſound.) 


8 3 


0 Dez ParT ye damn vr "ts I pronounce your dooms - 


* 'Tis I, the God who form'd you in the womb : 306 
5 Ti 
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4 The DAY NU DGME NT. 
« *Tis I, who left each ſofter ſcene above, 

« Left the warm boſom of celeſtial love, 

6 Left heav'n 's bright domes, and ent the climes 

beneath, | 

c Left all—for ſcorn, contempt, and | pangs, and death. 
« Ingrate! O! tell the vaſt, th' unpity'd woes, 311 
The pangs I bore, to fave my mortal foes ! 

« Say, when“ beneath th' oppreflive weight diſmay'd, 
« Did e'er your hand ſupport my drooping head? 
When oft I've wept, in all my counſels foil'd, 315 
«« + Like ſome fond parent o'er an only child; | 
« Did you, when wretched, helpleſs, penſive, poor, 
Or ſoothe my grief, or ope the friendly door? 
4% What more than rage your flinty boſoms-arm'd ? 
* When deaf to love, by vengeance not alarm'd ! 320 
How oft to win thy ſoul has mercy ſtood ! 
«To fright, how oft ſtern juſtice red with blood: 

« Yet ſtill *twas yours, unmov'd, unaw'd by all, 

« To ſpurn, to laugh at pity's melting call; 

Alike unheard my promiſe, threat*nivg, ſighs, 32; 
« *Twas yours to ſmile at ſpeechleſs agonies ! 


ce PAK RE then, ye fiends, the wretches from my fight ; 
* Take, ſhroud them deep in everlaſting night ; 
« "Mid ceaſeleſs torments, never to expire; 
«© To bear the racks of an eternal fire: 330 
0 


75 " 
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The DAY f FUDGMENT. 43 


To feel whate'er an injur'd God can claim, 

«© My love rejected, and inſulted name: | 

ge this their doom.“ —Th' ALMIGUTY poke, 0 
frown'd, 

Heav'n hear'd, and hell's remoteſt regions groan 'd. 


Hs ſpoke :—t'was done, To 2 their millions 


| room, | 335 
The opening gulph diſclos'd its burning womb; 

From its black breaſt the boiling ſulphur broke, 

And troops of fiends aſcended thro' the ſmoke. 

As when his vengeance heav'n's ALMIGHTY pours, 

He ſpeaks,—and lo-! the forky thunder roars; 340 

It burſts away, impetuous in its flight, * 

Till ſome vaſt cloud receives the glowing weight: 

It Jowrs with frowns, the trembling nations gaze: 

II blots with night the ſun's meridian rays 3 

O'er the wide ſkies the rolling darkneſs ſpreads, 345 

And hangs incumbent horror o'er their heads : 

At length the rattling vollies force their way, 

The livid lightnings flaſh a paler day; 

O'er heav'n's blue arch the mounting flames aſpire, 

And all the wide horizon teems with fire, 350 


Arco 8 thus lowring from his brow there came; 
So ſpouts the deep with unremitting flame. 
G 2 ; Bor 
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«4 De DAT F JU DGME NT. 
Bur O! my ſoul, th' amazing theme forbear, 
Nor dare to paint what angels dread to hear: 
Let heav'nly bliſs thy cooler thoughts refine, 355 
And ſmooth with ſofter ſcenes the flowing line. 
Vet ſtay: — one moment bid the whole unfold, 
Clear the bright gem from its ſurrounding mould: 
To warm the breaſt, and touch unthinking youth, 
An awful pauſe may cull ſome uſeful trum; 369 
May raiſe the paſſions with becoming pride: : 
'Tis virtue's call, nor be the call deny d. 
Wovurp'sr thou, O man] avoid th! unbounded woe ? 
-Would'it feel thy breaſt with endleſs raptures glow ? 
Would'ſt thou with triumph hear the thunder roll, 365 
That rocks the nodding earth from pole to pole ? 
Retire ; be deaf to grandeur's vain alarm, . 
Its gilded darts, that ſting thee, while 3 charm: 
Let life's gay ſcenes engage thy ſoul no more, N 
Pomp, beauty, youth, the bubbles of an hour! 370 
Fix ev'ry thought * on thy immortal part; nn 66212 
Bid heav'n attend then trembling aſk thy heart, 


2 How a6 walk'd thro? all this mazy road? 
e How liv'd, to gain the plaudit of my GOD? 

i How ſpoke ? how acted? how improv'd the boon, 
% On all beſtow'd, from all reſum'd ſo ſoon? 376 
VVT | e 


The DAY of FUDGMENT. 45 
te Say, did I e' er o'er weeping virtue groan, 
« Return her tears, and make her grief my own? 
* Have I, unmov'd by ſorrow's frantic cries, 
«© Refus'd my help, my pity, or my ſighs? 380 
Then hear, Great GOD, (mould thou thy aid detain, 
„ The nobleſt wiſh, the beſt reſolve how vain ) 
« Oh! lend to proſtrate duſt thy willing ear! 
= Hear, all ye ſaints ! and, ev'ry angel, hear! 
* Should yet thy mercy give me years to come, 335 
If not this hour conſigns me to the tomb, 
On thee alone each fond deſire ſhall reſt, 
« No rival love to ſhare it in my breaſt : | 
J leave, vain world ! thy pleaſures to thy friends, 
% The fool that aſks them, and the grave that ends ; 
« Each fair, each dazzling object I reſign ; 39r 
« Be thine my hopes! and all my pow'rs be thine !'? 


Bur lo! my ſoul, the clouds at length are oer; 
The ſtorms are calm'd, the thunders ceaſe to roar : + 
See! blooming Love, as cloudleſs ſkies ſerene, 395 
Smiles heav'nly ſweet, and brightens all the ſcene! 


* So ſome loud whirlwind, with reſiſtleſs ſweep, 
Heaves the wild waves, and blackens on the deep; 
The fainting mariners, with pale deſpair, 


Behold the ocean's boiling boſom bare: 400 


When 
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46% The DAY f FUDGMENT. 
When lo! at once the raving winds ſubſide, 
A gentle breeze plays ſmoothly o'er the tide ; 
Now each, enraptur'd, views th' emerging ray, 
Now breathes delighted in the blaze of day ; 
Groves, mountains, woods appear, a charming train ! 
The ſhip glides lightly thro? the liquid plain; 406 
The liquid plain reflects the waving beam, 
And heav'n's fine azure glitters in the ſtream. 


Sou ſeraph, teach my daring ſong to riſe, 

O! let me catch the muſic of the ſkies * 410 
lllume my breaſt, exalt, refine the whole, | 
And pour melodious numbers on my ſoul. 
 Waar glories burſt on my tranſported ſight 1 
What charms, with more than mortal beauty bright! 
What anthems ring! what melting lays inſpire! 415 
What god- like angels ſtrike the ſounding lyre 
See ! ev'ry face the ſofteſt ſmiles aſſume 
How glows each feature with celeſtial bloom! 

A bloom, untouch'd by all-devouring time; 
Like opening roſes, in eternal prime! 420 


O! couLD my ſtrains with ev'ry grace appear, 
Each thought that fires the ſoul, or charms the ear; 


., 
* 


To me did ev'ry finer art belong, 

The richeſt fancy, and the ſweeteſt ſong, 

This heav'nly theme th harmonious voice ſhould raiſe, 
Warm all my thoughts, and warble in my lays. 426 


Fox lo! He comes, a victor o'er the grave, 
In triumph mild, * exalted but to fave : 
In crowds th'applauding hoſts ſurround their King; 
They tune their harps, and touch the fineſt ſtring. 430 
Angelic concert ! muſically flow, 
| It fleals more ſoft, tharr vernal breezes blow: 
Then ſwells a ſprightly note ; —all heav'n replies, 
And labouring echo rings it thro? the ſkies, 


Tav 8 ſome god - like hero mounts his car, 435 | | 


And, crown'd with laurels, leaves the ſtormy war, 

Their chief with joy the gazing throng behod; 

His arms refulgent glow with burniſh'd gold? 

The ſpoils of vanquiſh'd foes are led before; 

Loud blows the trump ! the rival thunders roar ! 440 
Sublime he towrs, while, at the martial ſound, 

Seas, hills, | and ſkies, and rocks, and vales rebound, 


Now, bright as heav'n, as mild Aurora fair, 


{Whoſe balmy breath perfumes the purer air,) 


* 
4 
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48 The DAY F FUDGMENT. © 

' He roſe, with mercy beaming from his fight, 44 

Then ſmil'd, and look'd ineffable delight. 

As when the nightingale's melodious love 

Charms the ſtill gloom, and fills the vocal grove ; 

The lifPoing zephyrs hovering while ſhe ſings, 

Catch ev'ry ſound, and waft it on their wings; 450 

Th' attentive ſwains her moving accents hear, 

That melt the heart, and harmonize the ear; 

Such, (while each boſom felt unbounded joys,) 

Such muſic Rream'd from his tranſporting voice: 

' (While warm'd with more than rapture at their doom, 
Each cheek was fluſh'd, like roſes in the bloom.) 4565 


« *Comr now, ye bleſt ! by heav'n, by me approv'd! 
Ve bleſt of God! my darlings, my belovd dn 
4 Poſſeſs whate'er your vaſt deſires can claim; 
Be endleſs praiſes your eternal theme; 460 
Tho once you figh'd, be all your ſighs no more; 

« Fho' once you wept, your mourning days are o'er : 
« Now raiſe the ſong, begin th* immortal ſtrain; 

« Guard them, ye angels, to th' etherial plain x 
« Their harp, their voice let ſofter themes employ, 465 
« And touch the heart, + and crown the head with joy. 


2 Fox this I left theſe ſkies, to dwell below; 
« For this my ſoul felt all the tings of woe; 
8 e For 


The DAY" JUDGMENT. 4 


For this the ſpear, with recking purple dy'd, 
10 Op'da wide wound, and lodg'd within my fide ; 470 
« For this deſpis'd, forſook, deny'd; I ſtood, 
10 Pour'd ceaſtleſs groans, and bought it with my blood: : 
0 Delightful prize to taſte its ſweets, is thine : | 
4 Yours all the bliſs ; to know the pain, was mine. 
« But lo! your vaſt reward at length is nigh; 475 
40 That 5 crowd awaits you in the ſky 1 


„„ * 


WL Wipe off your. tears and FE your aghs away.“ 


Hzxx pauſe —10 more by man an be expreſt ; 
Ye ſaints, ye wond'ring ſeraphs, tell the reſt ! 480 
As thro? the clouds ſame towring eagle ſpringe, 

And flies like lightning on impetuous wings 3 

He views unmov'd.the burning ſun diſplay d; 

The waving fire plays harmleſs round his head; 5 
Quick as a thought of the acrea] mind, 2 48g 
To. heav'n he mounts, and leaves the gars behind : 
Thas, rapt at once from our attending view, 

Thro' the broad gates. the riſing concourſe flew 

Till far remov'd, ſcarce. to the diſtant fight 5 
The triumph glow d, with fainter glories bright ; 490 
Aſcending ſtill, till it appear d no more: 


| Fg n ang all * n ſcene was o'r. - 


— 
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50 The DAY of JUDGMENT. ' 


Bur now (more charming than the riſing ſun) 1 
The blooming angel ſmil'd, and thus begun: 2 ö 
Sweet as the towring lark's mellifluous ſong, 495 
The melting accents warbled on his tongue ! f 
8 'Trs done for now that ſhining train remov'd_ 

= Enjoy che bliſs, and praiſe the God they lov'd ; 
1 5 ae They live, they reign, eternally ſerene, _ = 
* With not one cloud, to interpoſe between. 500 
«= Say, when thy gazing eyes ſurvey'd the whole, : 
Did dawning rapture beam upon thy ſpul ' 
Burns not thy ſwelling breaſt to join the choir? 
Is ev 'ry paſſion wing d with fond defire? 55 : 
ic Would'ft thou, with tranſport fir'd to mount above, 
5 Aſcend? and melts not ev'ry thought with love ? 596 


r US OO one 


-S 


* 


| Tn zu, (all his frame with bend "ly glories bright, 
. Each lovely feature glowing with delight !} 5 8 
i Ye thus burſt out: 1—* O! who thy name can praiſe! 4 ; 
= Mb What angel's voice can tell thy wond'rous ways! 1188 
66 Lo! oh each lip the HALLBLUJAH dies; 5 4 5 n 
« We faint an awful 1 rev rence fills: the ſkies # E mM ; 
« All, humbly bending t to almighty pow” . 1 
21 In- ie fence tremble ahe _ 


Hs 184 484 , mounting RY Weed ths 519 
Sprpad kis reſplendent wings, and ſoar d away. 


* 4 


r IN IS 


pb 3. Whoje avings the aubirtwind, Ec. 


_ How inimitably beautiful i is the Plalmiſt' deſerip- 
tion of the Deity, (PC. Civ. 3. ) where he is ſaid 66 tg 
« mall on the wings of the wind.” An element whick, 
with the rapidity of thought, darts away through the re- 
giom of ſpace ;—an element, of whoſe ſwiftneſs the hu- 
man mind can ſcarce form an idea, is yet a vehicle foinfil, 
nitely diſproportioned to its Creator, that he-only walks 
on its impetuous wings. "25 10M 


1 When all 1b. angelic hoſts, $ &c. FE” 
. See M1 LTON 's battle of the angels... - Book, vi. 


+ A burning comet, ccc. : 

＋ That. the general conflagration will be effeted by 
the near approach of a comet to the ſun, is at Jeaſt A 
probable uppolition ; and probability, i in a ſubject of 
this kind, is the utinoſt that can be expected. The 
amolphere of thoſe irregular bodies, (which the 


learned have been ſo much puzzled to account for), 


is, 'by the obſeryations of the moſt curious, thought 


to conſiſt of a continual efflux of ſmoak, riſing at firſt | 


to a determinate height from all parts of the comets | 
3 and then making off to that which is op- 


„ polite 


ow 


poſite to the fun. It would ſeem reaſontble from this | 


| to conclude, that the conflagration muſt neceſſarily be 
a conſequence of ſuppoſing the earth involved in this 
atmoſphere, if we take in the prodigious quantity « of fire 
lodged in its own cavities.— But is not the account ſtill ' 
more credible, when we add to theſe the action of the 


fun, which i in this conjunction will be doubly intenſe ? 


| Pacs 8.9 The Andes, &c. 
A vaſt mange of mountains which cover about 
thouſand leagues i in Sauth America. 
P. 10. Ne haugbty We bere, &c. 
» PhiIir II. ö | 


F" — and there «th Gaul, &c. 5 
7＋ wis XIV. | 


. I 7. * Whether they ura =_ 
Jan pulvis varias terre diſperſa per ran, 
"Five inte VENQs teneri concreta wetalh, ' 
FDienſin ditiguit, 2 2 ofe immiſtuit berbis, | = 
" Explici ia ef ; 3 molem rurſus coale eſcit i in unams 
_ Diviſum Furus, Jparſos prior alligat artus 
* eee, iterum coeuntia membra. 
| Asp. Reſurec. delt. 


ps a 1 „ 
- = Hzeron-., See the {liad, lib. 12, | 


4 


Packs | 


- 


[.53.]- 
Pace 19. Ft —— beav'd the unwieldy rech, Ac. 


+AJar- See his combat wich . 
lib. vi. and xiv- 


P. 22. * Stars 28 ee c. 


»I cannot ſee any reaſon for hbz the general 
judgment to the inhabitants of our own world ; unleſs 
we can bring ourſelves to believe, that all thoſe around | 
us (Which will ſhare in the ſame deſtruction) are only” 
a vaſt-colleQtion of uncultivated deſerts: a ſuppoſition 
founded on nothing but this one argument, wiz. that 
it cannot be confuted by ocular e 


P. 25. By Cuapuys' , &c. | 
* CHARLES IX. at the maſſacre of Paris. 


P. 34. = for, from bis great abode, &c. 

If the veader would ſes a fene of this Kid - 
drawn in the richeſt colours of poetical painting, ani- 
mated with a ſurpriſing ſublimity of ſentiment, and 
enriched with a profuſion of the moſt exquiſite beau- 
ties, he will find it in the words of an r orator, 
Hab, ili. from the 3d verſe. | | 


34. + Ang darkne/; farm'd bis 41 throne. 


+ I cannot help looking on..the fallowing. N 
rom che xviiich plalza, as the pobleſt ſentiment perhaps 
that.cver entered jnto the, mind off man» The — | 


9 : 
mitt is "Teſcribing the deſcent of the Almighty. ''Tis 
aid, He bowed the heavens, and came down, and 
« darkneſs was under his feet, and he rode upon a 
« cherub, and did fly, Sr. He made darkneſs his 
« ſecret place: his pavilion round about him, were 
45 dark waters and thick clouds of the Kies. Ho- 
1 pH Zevs makes a. noble figure in the 
lliad. He introduces him always in a manner peculiar- 
ty graceful, and ſeems even to riſe above himſelf in 
the deſcription. The lines from HEs10D, prefixed as 
a motto to the. title-page, are no way inferior to any 
thing of this kind 1 have met with in the writings of 
antiquity. ViIx iI has ſome fine pourtraits on the 
fame ſubjeR, animated with all the warmth of fertile 
and copious imagination. But where, among all theſe 
do we find the Deity „“ bowing the heavens in his 
FO '« deſcent, riding on a cherub, walking on darkneſs, 
10 « formin g-his pavilion of the thick clouds of the ſkies, 
« and appeating, (to give it in Mir ron 's injmitable 
prropbraſe}, ey” red 2 
6 Dark with. exceſſue bright = out 
The ſubſequent verſe, by an elegant antitheſis, ſeems 
(if poſlible) to heighten the beauty of the preceding 
ones. * At' the brightneſs which was before him, "his 
0s; thick clouds paſſed,” &c.—STERNHOLD and Hop: 
bins have given fo uncommon a-turn to one part of | 
Tot this 


555 J 
this deſcription, that I muſt be excuſed for tranſcribing 1 
it. : 
7 be Lord ae e from above, . 
= And bow'd the heavens high ; TE 
And underneath his feet be foread 8 
= The darkneſs of the fly. | | 
358 On Cherub, and on Seraphim | „ 
i erm 
0 Hud, on the wings of all the windy . | 
W Ming all abroad. 8 
Every unprejudiced reader will ſee, how much, in | 
this inſtance, inf} ſpiration is ſuperior to enthuſiaſm. . 
| Pape. 38. * via the darkneſs, &c.. ns 
1 This alludes to that inimitable. deſcription. of the 
Deity's omnipreſence, palm exxxix; in which, aſter 
taking a beautiful ſurvey of every thing i in nature chat 
can ſtrengthen his argument, (for which the reader i may 
conſult Mr. Heaver's fine paraphraſe,” Med. 'yol;i. 
p. 15. and 34.) he adds, ver. 11. If I y, the 
«darkneſs ſhall cover me; even the night ſhall be light 
about me: a thought, to which the ani gives 
ſuch peculiar elegance, as may make it vye with che 
moſt expreſſive touches of ancient, or moderi Dor. 
+ Hen ſame great gew ra, Ce. 


+ This paſſage may -poſlbly appear «Hi more 
advantage,” when compared. with Lucan'sWerip- 
* e din 


2 


b 


5 Wo: 4 
don * en 25 Ax, at his approach to the Rubi 
con: 
Famgue quite E curſe 3 Aer, 
 Tngenteſque animo motus, bellumque futurum 
boron ut ventum Ul farvi Rubiconis ad undar. 
* | Phar/. bb. iii. 
Mr. Appison has nude 2 noble ule of this ſenti- 
ment in his Campaign, and has the Kappict tranſlation 
of it J can think on: :—Speaking'of Ma RLBOROUGHs 
ny he croſſed the Moſelle, he tells us, - | 
"Oar ged. lite lader, Ore the Aream Be paſt, 
E mighty k beme of all Bis labours caft 3 3 
Foratig the wen year within his throght, 
I. bot gleei'd aun battlts Jt br. : 


"" Pack 39-- . Thar ung nd, uc. is 

- 4 Leanne reſiſt the pleaſure of tranſcribing Fo fol 
Vong pte from Paradiſc Loſt, a it is full of chat 
lively unf natural: painting which preſents an objelt 
faſtmly 60 the eye of the reader, and is the bigheſt 
perfection of deſcriptive poetry. At is in the accoutt 
eee eee er eee 
et de 
„ eee A 4 
cf h. N 

ae, mugöt, rome m 
VVV N Over 


2 * . 4 


= 


E 
= Over the Caſpian, then fland front to front, 
Hov'ring a ſpace, till winds the ff, zonal blow 
Jo join their dark encounter in mid air. 
He then adds, | 
So frown'd the mighty 3 tha hel 
Grew darker at the frown. * 3 


or thought "ft thyſelf alone, ae. 
0 laſt to e loft to manly thought ! | 
Loft to the noble ſallies of the foul, 
Who think it ſolitude to be alme. 
Complaint, Njght iii. ab initio. 


Pace 40. 


* 


4 would judge omnipotence, &c. 

+ To ſecure this paſſage from an objection, that it 
makes the Deity intereſt himſelf in trifles, I ſhall only 
obſerve, that its deſign, (and indeed the great one of 
this performance), is to imprint on the mind a perſua- 
ſion of the Divine Omniſcience; to which a ſimple 
aſſent, when not accompanied with a ſuitable influ- 


ence on the practice, is like a mid - night dream, ſcarce 
ſooner recollected than forgot; and ſtill leſs conſiſtent 


ſquared by the judgment he forms. Was it firmly 
believed, what can fill the mind with more awful re- 
verence than the continual preſence of its Creator — 

| Was it ſuitably Iimptored, where can we meet with a 
| I . 


than the reveries of a madman, whoſe ations are 


£583 
more firiking incitement to ſe. love, and dae of 
virtue ! | 
Pack 42. — beneath „ wweig bi, &c. 
* See Matth. xxv. from verſe 42d. ; 
—P Like me fond parent, Ke. 
+ This has ſome remote alluſion to our Saviour's 


| pathetic complaint over Feru/al:m, Matth. xxiii. v. 37. 


I chaſed to give the ſentiment this turn, as a nearer 


reſemblance muſt have fallen infinitely ſhort of the 


original, in which the fimplicity, pathos, and delicate 


beauty of allegory, will need no recommendation to 
2 good judge. 1 i | 


P. 44. — on thy immortal part, &c. 


0: Sion; (who! thro' his whole Iliad, has i intro- 
duced appoſite reflections on the uncertainty of life, 


and the rewards or puniſhments of a future ſtate), 
makes Achilles, after awaking from a dream in Ven 
: we had ſeen Patroclus, talk in this manner: 


NQN moro, 1 pa 716 41 x) 217 ade Joporos 
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Iliad. lib. 23. 
'T; is true, 'tis certain, man, the! WIRE) retains. 
| Part of tin/elf; 3 th immertal mind remains; 
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[59] 
The form ſubſads without the body's aid, 
Aerial ſemblance, and an empty ſhade ! 


Vi night my friend, ſo late in battle hoſt, 
Stood at my fide. = | Pore, 
| | Pace 46. t 
+ As I have endeavoured, thro' the whole of this 
poem, to point out ſuch parts of the ſacred writings, 
as contain any ſentiment peculiarly beautiful on this 
awful ſubje& ; the reader will (I preſume) excuſe me 
for ſubjoining to theſe one obſervation more on the 
following paſſage in Iſaiah.— Tis in his 63d chapter, 
from the beginning. —The prophet, from a view, as 
it would ſeem, of our Saviouk's reſurrection, on 


exalted but to ſave, &c. 


beholding the ſeveral citcumftances at that moment 
preſented. to him, burſts into an abrupt exclamation” 
(a parallel to which Mr. Hzavey has finely illuſtrated, 
in a paraphraſe on Solomon's prayer at the dedication | 
of his temple) © Who is this that cometh up from E- 
« dom, with dyed garments from Bozrah'? this that 
« is red in his apparel, travelling in the greatneſs of 
is his firepgth ?” Obſerve the gradation :—the firſt 
queſtion ſeems to proceed from an indiſtin& view of 
the perſon, « —who is this ?” what heavenly appear- 
ance diſcovers itſelf to my ſenſes ? whom is it that 
1 behold in this majeſtic attitude? He then takes . 


| particular ſurvey, 105 Aelerbe⸗ him with more Ace 


curacy Fe this that cometh. up with dyed garments.” 


7 ſee (as. if he had ſaid with rapturous ardor) his 
eyes ſparkling with fury, and his garments rolled in 
' the blood of his enemies, —He then paints the dignity 


of his approach, 5 travelling in the greatneſs of his 
« ſtrength. One would * almoſt imagine he viewed 


5 che majeſty of ſome triumphant hero, reeking from 


Naughter, ang elated with victory. —He at length ad- 
vances ſo near as to make a reply ia reply, on which 
every preceding circumſtance reflects a diſtinct beauty. 


We would conclude, on peruſing the fir Pan, that 5 


the ſequel was to contain ſome dreadful menace, or 
alarming threatning : but how - agrecably are we fur 
prized and diſappointed when we hear him reply; h 
« is I that ſpeak in righteouſneſs, mighty to n 


What an improvement is this on another paſſage, 


where we are told, that“ his tender mercies are over 

« all his other works 7: 1 ee, 
Pace 48. Come mow e ap! dc. £ | 

See Marth xxv. 34. FFF... 
1— - and crown the Pong ih in, be. - : 


| + See Iſaiah XXXV. 10. | 
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